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“What's the matter ™ asked Fhilip,

The

ward the stove.

“Nervousncss,

gty

en'you Tve been up three times dur-

I he

guess,”

ing the last hour—lisiening for a waice

“A wolee?
“Yes,

back there in the bunk [ could
have sworn that | beard it calling some-
where out in the night
get up I can't hesr it

But when

the door until I'm frozen.”

*It's the wimd." said Philip. “Tt has
L] L ‘)n

troubled me many times oumt on o For an instant the man's shifted

sgh plwies.  T've W&g" wail :’:: past Philip to where the or was

clihdeen smong the dunes, standing.

’ﬂ:;_m"fw screaming, and ™Men|  “Yeo | must have been He says I

sh¥iting. "¥ou'd better go o bed. was calling for Pierre and Plerre was
"Listen ! dezd. 1 left him ten miles back there in

The doctor stiffencd, his white face
t 1o the door. e,
vens, wan that the wind ™

he dsked aficr a moment.

Ppilip hed rolied from his bunk and

wils pulling on

“Prreds and w

yards away the gray
or the thousard miles of
drift to the notth there came a faint

apague.

g sound

both men held i
somewbere out of the might, and y& | “yoy gitend 1o your patient”
from nowhere that they could point, |, cup of coffer, ate a picce of toasted
there came & human voice. :

Thorean—Pier-r-ror-e
Thorean—Ho, Pierre Thoreau-n.u.u!”

“Pier-r.r-r-e

his clothes
Tl find out.” he advised

gloom

their breath

‘Of there.” shivered the doctor.
“No—out' there" said Philip.

He raised his own voice in an ans-

came wgain the cry for Pierre Thoreau,

I'm
“Come!”

He darted away, hix greatcoat making | can 3
& dadke bing 14 the right abead of Philip:| 1y, tarough the door
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The doctor had disappesred, and h‘ibﬂ:de his tin plate. Now and then the
foliowed in the direction he had go0e | docior interrupted his meal to go to the

These came
third time

A hundred yards more and he saw the

dark blor again, close 1o the ground. |
The doctor was bending over 3 human | when he came hack from ome of these

form stretched out in the snow.

“Just in time,” he said to Phil
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from his vouce
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news of & man

the shoulders and hold his head weil
1 don't believe it's the cold, for
his body is warm and comfortable.

Between !hmw ¥
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emergency of hilhﬁmfmiou the doc-
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than L so take him by

thick on his
So hald

they carried him back
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sccustomed 1o every
two coats while
face of the man
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“Murder —

| creeke. Now, Mr

sofcssor started, and turned 10| linle work for you'!™

_ MacGregor himself had never stirred
- said | Prifip Steele’s blood as did the doctor’s
“T was afrad T would awiak- | ynexpected wordss but the two men
him saw pothing unususl in
He ser down his ice and
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their effect
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“I'm going
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1 The wounded man was sittmg on the
wering shout, and in vespomse there| yoe of the oot when MceGill re-entered
His exertion had brought a
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flush of color ba
lighted ©p with

“It

was a ¢l

vou,” he said, repeating Philip's words,
“Just w0,” replied the doctor. He had

placed 3 brace of

deor and peer ov
of the barrens, T

ohservations, his

1P B%| g barely perceptible tremor in his voice

| when he spake.
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“We must have

but we'll need it within an houor. behi
Philip bundled himself in his coat
and went out with the ax and pails.
“Ice ™ he muttered to himself. “Now
whit can he want of jce?”
mhr?uh three feet of
€ or
1| When he returned to the cabin
ded man was bolstered

the room, evidently worked
went to bed. How long he bad | 1o 4 high pitch of excitement
b when he was |
: & sub-| nder our noses, t's what it was!®
of way, with his eyes | pe cried “Pierre Thoreau is dead—
Iy without moving and Lilled by the scoundrels who left this
£ in, ke man for dead set
he sofl cautions tread of leel meAT|.non them late yesterday afternoon as

v he opened | Piarre and his partner were coming
his eyes. The cil lamp which he Bad|home intending to kill them for their
ut_out on retiring was bumning 10w | oue’ The murderers, who are a breed
n-itw dim light stood the doctor, half|znd s white trapper, have probably gone

dressed, in 3 tense attitude of listening. [y, their ghack half

“I'm glad you're better,” he said,
1 looking down into the other's strong,
pale face. “It was a
| Guesy you were a
head, weren't you

the spow.” He closed his eyes with a
ain and coatinued, after a

when—it happened. The white man's
name ia Dobson, and theres a breed
Together they went to the doar, Open- | with him, Their shack is six or seven
ed it, and siepped ootside.  The sky was | miiee up the creek”
thick and heavy, with only a winte blur |
where the moon was smothered.  Fifty | ovolver which he had taken from the
pocket of iz big coat. He came over
|to the bunkside with it in his hand
3 ; ; : | “That's enongh, Phil™ he said softly.
whistling wind. rsing at times in ftful | “He muw not talk any more for an
sweeps of flmty snow, and at intervals | pour or two or well Bave him in a
dyiog away oatil it became only 3 lull-| fover Get on your coat. I'm going with
In one of these :mel;ﬁhl,.m_«
rom |~

Philip saw the doclor examining a

alone.”

“They're coming, Fa_]hell"

up their revolvers and
the doctor buttoned his coat tight up
sat silent and listening. Not until the

| their ears did the doctor move. Thrust-
ing his weapon into his coat pocket, he

and stood well out of sight when he
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built agamnst the cabin, and as the riv,

began Al the af
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with McGill, and he again for
the night, cuming the litle professor
whe was racing on ahead of him.

Tt was noon of the following day
when he came in sight of the few log
cabins at Fort Smith, situated in a tree-
less and snow-smothered sweep of the
ﬁun on the other side of the Slave

e crossed the river and hurried past
the row of buildings that led to post-
head ters. In front of the company

lay an inanimate and blanket
‘wrapped bundie, which was Dobson;
and close at the rear of the sledge,
stripped of his great coat and more than
ever like 3 dimmnutive drum major, fol-
lowed Dudley McGill, prof of neu.
and diseases of the brain, with

revolver_in his mittened hand,
the door Falkner watched them

Ro.

Six hours later Philip returned from
the east. Falkner saw him coming up
from the creek and went to meet him.|out. His face was a pursle.

"1 found the cabin, but no one was | had in them a ﬂnﬂﬁn:um as he gazed
there” said ip. “It has been desert- |{down st Philip. T he descended
ed for a long time No in the | slowly, like one moving in a dream,
snow, everything inside frozen stiff, and| “Good heavens,” he said huskily, and
what signs b were of alonly for Philip's eare, “do you know
woman ! what T've done, Phil ™

The muscles of Falkner’s fave gave| “What?™ demanded Philip.

a sudden twich, “A woman!" he ex-| The doctor-came down to the last

claimed. step

"Yes. a woman!" repeated Philip, PRIL® he whispered, “that fellow we
“and there wnbnmpbnm:rsyh of her on | found with a broken head played a nice
a table in the room. Did this Dob- | game on me He was a crimi
son have a wife? 've brought hack to Fort Smith no less
erson than the man sent out to arrest
im, Corp. Dobson, of the mounted po-
lice, and his driver, Francois Me-
thing-or-Other.  Heavens, wmin't it
funny M

That same afternoon Corp. Dobson
and the half-breed set out again in quest
of Falkner, and this time they were se-
companied Pierre  Thorean, who
learned for the first time what had
happened in his cabin. The doctor dis-
appeared for the rest of the day, bt
early the next moming he humed Phil
up and took him to a cabin half a mile
down the river, A tesm of powerful
dogs, an uanusually large sledge, and
twa Indians were at the door.

‘T bought ‘em last night” explained
the doctor, “and we're going to leave
for the south to-day.”

“Giving up your hum?” asked Philip.

“No, s ended.” replied McGill m
3 matter-of.faet way. "It ended at
Pierre Thoreau's cabin. Falkner was

office
men, woman, and children. He pushed
his way through and stopped at the
bottom of the three log sieps which

led up to the door.
At the top was Prol. McGill, coming
s eyes

From

Falkner had fallen a step behind him
ag they entered the cabin.

“A long time u woman
there,” he said “She was a
wornan, and—and slmost beautif
she wasn't his wife"

“She was_pretty,” replied Philip, “so
preuty that I brougist her picture 2

for my collection at_home.” He look:
about for McGill. “Where's the doctor ?*
Falkner's Tace was very white as he
lained what had b 4 during the

e during
ather’s absence.

“He said that be would camp early
this afternoon so that you could over-
take them,” he finished after he had de-
scribed the capture and the doctor’s de-
parture, “The doctor thought you would
want to lose no time in getting the pris-
oners to Fort Smith, and that he could
gct 2 good start before might To-mor-
row of the next day T am going to fol-
low with the other ‘team_ 'Fd go with
you if he hadn't commanded me to re.

way
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the colonel said they

Nelson Hoose, and that they
bably go from there 10 Winni
dido't ask which way they
“From Nelson

| the Saskatchewan and Le Pas

Falkner who cried ont just before you|over the little doctor’s head
turned the lamp.wick down. A letter |wasnt for this dammahle
had fallen from his coat pocket, and whom I ocught to go after
it was one of my letters—sent through| “Drop = inter
my agent. Understand? I sent you for | quielly. “He's
the ice, and while you were gone [|
i I was, and he told me/
why 1 bad never heard from him, and | came up here”
why he was in Pierre Thoreau's cabin.| “But the law—"
My had sent him north wit
2y a hrst payment. To cut a
rt, he got into a card game in | : W
Albert—as the best of us do at times— | as hﬁm without it
and a5 a result become mixed up in a e
quarrel, in which he pretty nearly killed | standin
a man They've been after him ever| “You're a professor i
since, and almost had him when we!chuckled Philip, his voice tremb
found him, injured by a blow which he  again
recey’ in an ugly fall carlier in tbelousht
would
place ?

—"

story | with unexpected wvehemence.

you do if

right. It's the last and total wrecking of
my “theory.”
“But the girl—" urged Philip.
“We're going o see her now, and |fy,"
she will tell you the whole story as she | ly.

told it to me”™ said the doctor, as!wife—and

Lord, Phi—if it was m
I hadn't got her yet—

that fills the waorld!
Nelson House, as
should, and four monthy after that they | nipeg? Next to my own little T
| smashed my theory h{ being married h{. bome she's the yu!liﬁt thing I
|a misionary from York Factory. ad my eyes on

mean that they smashed the bad part| Philip laughed aloud.

of it, Phil, but ali three couples proved | “Thanks, McGill By heaven, 1Tl go!
the other—that there exist no such | When do you stant™
things as ‘soul affinities,’ and that two| “The dogs are ready, and so is Mrs
normal people of opposite sexes, i | Willlam Falkner”

thrown together under certain environ. Philip torned about quickly.
ment, will 23 naturally mate as two| “I'l go over and say good-by to t
birds, and will fight and die for one| detachment, and gt pack,”
another zfterward, too, There may not | said over his shoulder. © :
be one in ten thousand who believes it, | side of half an hour™

but 1 do—still, At the last moment the
| man in Falkner teiumphed ovér his love
!snd ke told her what he was, that
until the moment he met her ke dran
and gambled. and that far his shooting | they arrived at Lac la Crosse. Two days
a man in Prince Albert he would sooner | befare they reached the post at Moo~
or later get a term in prison.  And th:.’l treal Lake, Philip began ta fee! the
I tell you that she bosied my theory | firmt discomiort of a strange sickness,
|ta a irarzle! She loved kim, as | now of which he «aid nothing Bot the sharp
| believe every womsan in the world is

: v 8 es of the doctor detected thar some-
iﬂmh]r of loving, and she married him, | thing was wrong. and beiore they came
tand stuck to him through thick and to Montreal House he recognized the
|thin, flied with him when he was com- | fever that begum to burn in Philip's
| pelled to run—and her faith in him now
{18 like that of a child in its God. For

a tithe they lived in that cabin above | him
'erre  Thareau’s. and  perhaps
wouldn't bave been found out if they lrock. You'll have 1o lay up for a spell”™
hadn't come wp to Fort Smith for a! In spite of his p

holiday. Falkner teld me ¢ his pus- compelled hi
suers wauld sure! on at Pierre’s and | they arrived at
3o we fixed up that le scheme to get worse, and

E

It was a slow trip down The =now
was beginning to soften in the warmih

body.
| “{'ou'\e set too fast a pace,” he tald
“It’s that—and the blow you got

g0 to bed when

five weels the do

rid of you that you would in no way tor and Falkner's wife nuried
Ibe to Blame for « happened  He!through the fever. When they |
{tald me where I'd find his wife. By this! the South, late in May. he was st

time he has a good tart for the Slzlf_i._uui: to travel, and it was 3 menth lab
and will be there by the time | get his before he presented himsell, pale and

dela
he
{until Asgust MacGregor gave him 3
| three weeks' furlough d  his first
| move was to go np to Etomami and
"|Le Fas, Col ﬁ‘tckcr and Tsobel

been at those place

his pocket
he said

tograph from
FAnd thi=—"

stopped at Prince Albert He wan
down to Winnipeg and spem: several
days in msking ihquiries which proved

Philip's Last Assignment.
HILIP, imtead of following the

Something in the seriousness of his Flans 2
d ek look of apprehen. | 9T 10 him
manner crew a l[mc_ (=l app | hie would immedi
sion over the other’s face | tan
“1 want to ralk with vou,"” continued| Upon his
Philip. "Let us walk a little way down | Was detailed to 3 big prairie siretch
crail” country where there was little 10
the teall, = | but wait. On the first day of A
The dogtor eyed him suspiciously as he was at Hymers when the Lim
they turned away from the cabin. !lun;:r;t n|:wnR e r_}\l":nlimln‘
t il Steele™ i ind Indian River. The first word of
Soh ee, 1 hy jnale, Be “‘ﬂ'..;.“,d it came over the wire from Bleak House
there was a hard ring in his voice. "T've | g i0n o little before midmight, while
had all sorts ol confidence in you, and | he and the agent wers playing cribbage
I've told vou more. perhaps, fhan I Fiﬂk*-"-’-l?!f-‘kﬂ! i;‘l_ﬂ; C;‘-:ﬂ]ﬂ. agt;!t. opEr-
on’ LN | ator, and one-third of the total populs
L déw't supposc: you have 3 B | on of Hymers, had lifted 3 peg *

ath of Augast, and
ely set of for Eng.

eeturn to Prince Albert he
o
do
41
4

ought. i
picion that you ought to bresk it®"
“No, it ism’t that” replied I’hulit\|rr':f!_air, and with a gasping break in
laughi: a little wneasily. “I'm glad | bia vaice be sprang to hiy fert
gt iy with Filkaer iod so:hr The instrument on the lirte table near
JOU. GOUAWAY WIth Ry {the window was elicking [rantically. It
as 1 am concerned no one will ever was HBillinger, at Bleak House, crying
know what has happened. It's 1 who|out for headquarters, clear hines, the
3 O . he
want to place a little confidence in you f-'K‘h.:‘ f ‘;:‘ hT-‘- it e Sehel
rare - Lash | engine, tenger, e . g €
now. 1 am potitively at my wity end, and o sieeper, had gome to the dewvil
and all over a situation w! ch sesms to | Those, in his excitement, where his first
place you and me in a class by ovrs | words. From 50 10 teo were dead.
selves—sort of brathers in trouble, you Gunn almost swore Billinger's -next

P [ L ~eny il words to the line. It was not am ac-

4" ot I.m toM M,rr'“" briefly, Oflridznl! Huntn kands had tom up three
Tnobel, and his scarch for her sections of rail. The same human
“T Jost them between Lic Bain and | hands had rolled a two-ton bowlder in
Fort Churchill” he finished. “The twolthe nght of way He did pot know

o : | whether the express car—or what Tittle
sledges separated, one continuing to) P .
Cliarelill, nd flie other: tupiing Toto remained of it—had been robbed or not

From midnight until 2 o'clock the
the south. I followed the Churchill lines were hot. A wrecking train was
stedge—and was wromg. When 1 came |90 jts way from the east, ancther from

¥ division headquarters to  the west
:mtkwihe snow had covered the other| - lisily Beadcwaries d ded mew
ray

information, and bit by hit the terrible
The little professor stapped snddenly | tragedy was told even ar the men and
and squared himself directly in ng‘p-,:mml in it died and the few sonls

th !irull:\ the prairies around Hieak Houe
o | Station fought to save Hyee Then a
“You don't say!" he gasped. There|pew waord crept in on the wires, [t
was a Jook of amazement on his face |called for Philip Steele at Hymers It

“What 1 wonderfully Hitle world this | cOmmanded him in the name of Inspec.
. o . tnr MacGregor, of the Royal Mounted,
is, Phil" he added, smiling in a ‘-““”“"!'to reach W:k House Su’l-on without
way. “What a wonderfully little world | delay. What ke was to do when he
it sl It's only a playground, after all, ]hrlm'nd ;: the n:r_n:dal the wreck was
and the funny part of it iv that it is pot | '*if, 10 lis own judgment

3 wire from MacGeegor arbused
cven large ¢ﬂ°11_l!’l to play & game of| pry i'r:}m :hr: swpor of horror into
mw&uh in, suoees !f“-\géh I've | which he had fallen Gunn's girlish face
proved vond question, / ere—

was as white as a sheet ¥
“I've got a jigger,” be said, “and you
“What?* demanded Philip, puzzled by
the other's attitnde.

can take it It's forty miles to Bleak
House and you can make it in three
bours. There won't be a train for six”

EE
sEiiy

McGill did pot
“Yes. We ate dinner together, and
were bound for
would
L
House it would be by
trail,”
B

“I n
De_ Bar— die-]
5 MeGill
oo big a start of you, | popna

anyway—so what's the use? Drop “im.
I dropped a whole lot of things when

h $500| “Damn the law!" exploded the Snw i

“Some-
rince ' times 1 think the world would be just
Their eyes met, sharp, and under-
in a college”
with hope and eagermess. “You
to know more than I do. What
you were in my
“I'd hustle for a pair of wings and
r&fi‘:‘:ﬂ the little professor prompt-

calnly as before “Ah. but it's wonder- | wocldn't let op until 1'd chased her are
ul, man—this great, big, human Jove | from one end of the carth to the other. | "
They two met at| What's a linle matter of duty com.
1 had planned they pared to that girl hustling toward Win-
ri at
ever |

]
he |

be back n- |

of the firs spring suns by the time| )

they | when De Bar threw you against thel
testations, the do-| o

post. He grew mp-|

oo |
er

wife down” kaggard, before Inspector MacGregor
Philip had not i[_r.km a3 word Al.lat Prince Alber  Again disappomt-
most mechamically be pulled the pho-| ment was awaiting him. There had been |

had |
six weeks before, |
He could find mo trace of their having |

ed he oW

| make a count when his hand stopped in | &

Transcontinental— |

the door and

= e M:Mﬂnvdodnh'
ire Billinger I'm coming,” called

back Gunn i

m.mb,ll started him off

and stare down at jum :

shade of his hands. It was Billi

his Englith.red face as white a3 he
left Gunn's, his shirt in rags, arma bare,
and his tr 4 biond i

department
to place myself at vour service. My
| wife js at the key. T've found the trail,
and I've got two horses. But ¢ it
another man who'll leave up there for
love o' God or money. It's hormble!
Twe hours ago you'd "sve heard their
screami from where you're standing—
the hurt, | mean. They won't leave the
.-'v«;i-—ﬂol a man, and I don't blame
A pretty, brown-haired young wom-
an had come to the door and Hillinger
| ran to her. “Good-by,” he cried, taking
Iher for a moment in his big arms. “Take
of the key!” He turned as quick!
e hortes, talking as they mount
“It was robbery,” he said—and they set
| off 3t 2 canter, side by side. “There was
|two hundred thousand in currency in
the express car, and it's gome, 1 fou
their trail this morning. going into
North,
call the Bad Lands over beyond the
Coyote, twenty miles from here. I don't
suppose there's :u:r time to love—"'
“No.” said Philip. "How many are
here
“Four—mebby more™
| Billinger started his horee into 2 gal-
{ fop and Philip pusposcly held his mount
| behind to look at the other min. The
[ teaching was
It
service of

ne
They're hitting for whai we

hizh he was a
hard at Billinger.
| hatiess.  His sandy hair
| short, and bis mastaches foa
| Aexible hormns from the sides of his
face His shirt was m tatters. In one
plece it was ripped clean of the shoul-
der and FPhilip saw a purplah bruise
where the flesh was bare. He knew
these for the marks of Billinger's pres-
ence at the wreck. Now the man was
| equipped for other businesa A huge
“forty-loar” hung at waist, a short
arbine swung at h
were wis sometiing n

re—and
The Englithman was
cropped
otit Jike

| €

tirrie
kol ;
A

in purchasing his discharge, and | °
ound that ke would have o wait]

| : T
| the conductar—who wa

. 1 a b the hopelessness ol any [onger expect-
“'mn". laid 3 detsining kand o find Isobet in Canad fie assured
upon his arm, | himse they were
“Wait ™ he savl | proba e made his

Egreed
fis
wher he raise

fip. .
lood was bumming ar fever hear
4

hiy eves from the wcene
face. Every fight-
ingling for
responsive glare
n Billinge:'s eves he
space that

w
Idr
| %

cparated them <
“Well get ‘em. Billinger,™ he cried.

‘By God, we'll get "em !’

There was sometl

of the

rociont in the
£ The Eng-
or =n instant
LU a3 ke
W om0 2 canter along
4 Five minutes

ather”

I
i

'later the knoll dipp agan into the
plain and at the foor of it Billinger
n for a second and

f-markes in the prai-

ip jumped from his hone

and examined the ground

i “There are in the gang. Billinger,”
H “All of them were gal-

e He looked wp to
eaning over the pommel
staring 3t something al-
under his horse’s fess

' he demunded. “A

ulip pecked it up—a dainty bit of
fine linen, crumpled and sodden by dew,
nd held it out between the forcfingey
snd thumb of both hanas.

“¥es, and a2 woman’s handkerchief.
Now what the devil—"

He sopped at the look in Billinger's
face be_resched down for the hand-
erchicf. The sgusre jaws of the man
were set hie steel springs, bt Philip
noticed that his hand was trembling.
“A woman in the gang" bhe langhed
as_Philip mounted

They started out st 3 eanter, Billinge
stifl holding the bit of linen close andel
his eves. After a hittle he passed it
back to Philip who was ridmg close he-
side him.

0 BE CONTINUED NEXT SUXDAY)

Potatoes Baked in Ashes.
Loleet and clean your potatoss Befors
PIAFLRG, CAITYINK (he Tairest, smoothest
and smalles: eyrd which you Bhave it
s & nite peos of wark to roast them In
The ashes withou! burning. To do his
perfictly Yot ¢an put Lhem In the coals

“Well, you see, T went first to Nel.
so0 Howe: wid MeGil “aod from| " Phip scribled 8 few words for Mac. | TUP S IV, 0V 4 PN
udson’s Bay orr_lp-nE regor and  shov m into 'S Jripping tn Spmipened paper Or WeAp-
Cochrane River, hunting nervous hand. While the operator was ping tn lirgs green jraver  Woen you
and a ltnw_thmoﬂhemlldlw think thay should be dons, rake out ana
Putla it. and buckied om his revolver test. if not dose suMcialy rets iy
was a'belt. Then Gunn hurried thmough the reasting bed agala, b




